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TE PHANTOM PICNIC 
BASKET BANDIT: 


it was. quiet, summer night at Jellystone Park. The 
park was packed with wall to wall campers, hikers 
and outdoorsmen. 


They 
people! Visitors to Jellystone usually fed the bears. 
Getting free food was what the bears liked the best 
about having people visit the park. 

Some bears liked the free handouts that the people 
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gave them mere than the other bears. Yogi Bear wasa 
picnic basket addict. He liked nothing better than big 
plenic baskets loaded with goodies. He liked tham 20 
much that sometimes he didn’t wait for the campersto 
offer the food to him. He just took it when no one wat 
locking! Yogi Boar was a confessed picnic basket ban- 
dit, 


“Wasn't that roast chicken good, Boo Boo, my bey?” 
said Yogi Bear to his pint-sized, bear buddy. Yogi andl 
Bee Boo had just finished eating the entire contents of 
a huge picnic basket. 

“That was goed, Yogi, but you shouldn't have taken 
that picnic basket,” answered Boo Bee. “You should 
have waited for those people to offer us some free 


toner 
oor know wen't hurt him," laughed Yogi as he 
gutted his full tummy. 

“I de know, Yogi’ bellowed Mr, Ranger as ho 
Wtepped out of the shadows. “These campers com 
plained about you. thay cold thc beer cote sbetr 
dinner, I'm warning you for the last time. ifene more 
Picnic basket disappears in Jellystone Park, i'm 
tending you to a zoo!” 

“Yipes! The z00? They only feoda hear three timesa 
day and I'm used to eating a balanced diet of six meals 
i day!” said Yogi. He promised never to steal another 
aenic basket. 


through the perk. He crept from eamy 
eee is boas whet ha pout tad: 
plenic basket bandit had 


emplained, which 
am ‘got inheret"'he shovted at the top of his 
oven, sit, Mr. Ranger, siti” said Yogi when he 


‘eperted to Ranger Smith's effice. “Whatever it is, | 
_ fidn't de i, sinl” he added. 
“Where were you night?” the ranger asked 


hh 
was asleep in my cave, sir!” answered Yogi. 


“A bear stole every picnic basket in Jellystone last 
night, and I think you're the one whe did itt” 

“He was asleep in our cave all night, Mr. Ranger,” 
testified Boo Boo, 

The ranger believed Bop Boo becayse he was an 
honest bear who never lied, However, he found ithard 
to believe that Yogi was completely innesent, The 
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appeared. He cropt 
bored ladders aa ines tcal Us it gla 
was hiding inside 

Mihar es baschs tegshad ets hs Valket Bas ee 
clamped handeuifs onto his paws. Yogi fumpad out of 
the bushes and tackled the phantom. They wrestled, 
telled as ound and made se much noise that thay weke 
up Mr. Ranger: 

When Ranger Smith arrived and flicked en his 
fed Mlk label clr sachaisdart a yma 

not Yogi. They searched Garvey’s cave and found 

all of the ofolen baskets. 
Yog! and Gee Beo wore herees! “Yeu deserve @ 
reward!” eald Ranger Smith to Yogl. “Tell me what 
you went and it’s yours!" 

“Hey! Hoy! Hey! | want a picnic basket of course!” 
answered Yogi Bear. 


